



The Hiftorie 

And ourindentures triparnte are drawn, 

Which being fealed cnterchangeably, * 

(A buhneflPe that this night may execute:) 

To morrow coofen Percy you and I 
And my good Lord of Worce fter yvil fet forth 
To meet your father and the Scottifh power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 

My father Glendo wer is not ready yct, 

Nor (hal we need his hcJpe thefe fourteen daies, 

Within thatfpace you may haue drawnetooethcr 
Your tcnancSjfricnds^andneighbouring gcntlemcn. 

Clen, A fhorter t!mc fhail fend me to you Lords ' 

And in my condinfilhallyour Ladiescome 
From whom you now mull fteale and take no leaue 
For there wiJ bc a worid ofwater fhed, * 

Vpon the parting ofyour wiuesandyou. 

Hot. Me thinks my moity North from Burton here, 
ln quantity equais nor onc ofyours, 

Sec how this riuer comcs me cranking in. 

And cuts mc from the beft of all my land, 

A buge balfe moo:ie,a monflrous Icantle out, 

He haue the currantinthisplacedamndvp, 
Andherethefmugaod filuer Trent fhail run 
In a new channell faire and cucnly, 

It fhail not wind withfuch a deepe indent. 

To rob meofforich a bottome here. 

Q/en, Not wind it fhilit mulfyou lee it doth. 

■^Tor, Yea,but märke howc he beares his courlé,and runs mfe 
vp with likeaduauntage on the other Jitje, gcldingtheoppofcd 
continent asmuth ason theotherfide ittakes from you» 
tVer. Yea but a little charge wil trench him here, 

And on this Northfidc w in this cape ofland. 

And then he runs flraighr and cuen. 

Hot. Ile haue it fo a little charge will do h» 

C/en, Ilenothaueitaltred. 

Het, Will not you J 
Q/en. No,nor you fball not. 

Hot, Wholhall fay mc nayf 

Qltn» 



»fttenrie thefourth. 

H^ Let me^ot vnderftand you then/peake it In Wälfls» 
Glen. I can fpeake Englifh Lord as well a* you, 

For / was traind vp in the Englilh court, 

Where being but yong I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englilh ditty louely well. 

And gaue the tongue a helpeful ornament» 

A veftue that was neuer feene in you. 

Het. Marry and / am glad of it with au tny h art» 

I nad rather be a kitten and cry mew, » 

Then one of thefe fatne miter ballet mongers, 

/ had rather heare a brazen canflickc tumd. 

Or a drie wheele gråte on the cxlc tree. 

And that would fét my tceth nothing an edge, 

Nothing fb much as minfing poetty, 

Tis like the forc’t gate of a fhuffling nag. 

Clen. Come,you fbal haue Trent turnd. 

Hot. I do not care.ile °iue thrice fo much land 

To any wclldefcruingniend: 

But in the way ofbargaine marke ye mc, 

Uc cauillon the nsnth part ofa haire. 

Are the Indentures dra wn,fhal wc bc gone? 

C/w.Thc moon (Lines faire,you may away by night 
lic halfe thewriter,andwithal 
Breake with your.wiucs ofyour depat ture hence, 

/ am affaid my daughtcr will mn mad. 

So much fhc doteth on her Mortimer, Exit 

Mer, Ftc eoofen Percy,how you croflc my father. 

Het. /cannocchufe,fomcnme he ångers me 
WithtellingmeofthcMoldwarp and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecics. 

And ofa Dragon and a finlesfifh, 

A dipwingd Griffin and a moltenrauen, 

A couching Leon and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deale ofskimble icamble fiuffb, 

As puts mc from my faith. / tel you what, 

He held me laft night at leaft nine houres 
Inreckoning vp the feucralDiuelsnames 
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